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INTRODUCTION 

During  my  twenty  years  as  a member  of 
the  Churches  of  Christ,  I never  knew  any 
of  my  fellow  members  who  did  not  sincere- 
ly believe  that  he  belonged  to  the  one  true 
Church  of  Christ.  In  explaining  the  rea- 
sons why  I became  a Catholic,  and  in  show- 
ing the  differences  in  doctrine  of  the  vari- 
ous persuasions  among  the  Churches  of 
Christ,  I do  not  impugn  anyone’s  sincerity. 

I write  with  fond  remembrance  of  the 
Church  of  Christ  friends  of  my  youth,  es- 
pecially of  the  kindly  evangelist  who  bap- 
tized me,  and  of  my  “giggling”  girl  friends. 

I write  with  love  for  the  Church  of 
Christ  friends  I have  today.  One  of  the 
aims  of  this  pamphlet  is  to  show  these 
friends,  step  by  step,  how  one  of  their  com- 
munion, by  study  of  the  Protestant  Bible, 
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came  to  believe  that  the  Catholic  Church  is 
the  one  true  Church  of  Christ  and  found 
therein  the  certainty  of  truth,  and  the  peace 
and  happiness  which  only  that  true  Church 
can  bring. 

Precisely  because  of  their  sincerity,  the 
members  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  have 
divided  into  three  branches.  They  cannot 
agree  over  the  interpretation  of  the  Bible, 
which  they  all  hold  as  final  authority  in 
spiritual  matters.  Each  division  sincerely 
believes  that  it  alone  is  “restoring  the  New 
Testament  Church,”  and  that  it  alone 
“speaks  where  the  Bible  speaks;  and  is  si- 
lent where  the  Bible  is  silent.” 

With  all  sincerity  each  member  of  every 
division  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  declares 
that  Christ  was  the  Founder  of  His  church 
alone  and  quotes  Matthew  16:18  as  Scrip- 
tural proof. 

History,  however,  shows  that  the  Church- 
es of  Christ  broke  away  in  1906  from  the 
Christian  Churches  (Disciples  of  Christ,) 
founded  in  1809  by  Thomas  and  Alexander 
Campbell.  At  first  the  Disciples  of  Christ 
were  allied  with  the  Baptists;  but  after  a 
clash  of  doctrine,  the  Campbell  group,  called 
“Campbellites,”  formed  its  own  churches 
between  the  years  1827  and  1830.  In  1906 
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the  organization  divided  into  two  branches: 
the  progressive,  known  as  the  Disciples  of 
Christ , and  the  conservative,  called  Church- 
es of  Christ  (Cf.  The  World  Book  En- 
cyclopedia, vol.  3). 

Since  1906  the  Churches  of  Christ  branch 
has  divided  into  three  sections. 

1)  The  non-Sunday  school  Church  of 
Christ  believes  that  Bible  classes  are  un- 
scriptural,  as  there  is  no  record  that  the  New 
Testament  Church  had  Sunday  school.  It 
also  quotes  St.  Paul  in  1 Cor.  1:10  (.  . . 
that  there  be  no  division  among  you  . . .)  as 
proof  that  any  division  of  a congregation, 
even  for  Bible  study,  is  wrong.  Some  “non- 
class” congregations  also  believe  it  is  wrong, 
because  at  the  Last  Supper  Christ  used  only 
one  cup,  to  offer  thanks  for  Communion 
wine  which  is  in  more  than  one  container. 
However,  after  the  prayer  of  thanks,  the 
wine  is  poured  into  two  servers  to  speed  up 
Communion.  In  the  last  few  years,  a few 
“non-classers”  have  begun  to  offer  thanks 
for  the  wine  which  has  been  poured  into 
individual  servers. 

2)  The  Sunday  school  Church  of  Christ 
divides  the  congregation  into  classes  for 
Bible  study  before  its  regular  services  and 
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offers  thanks  for  Communion  wine  which 
is  in  individual  servers. 

3)  The  third  branch  is  a non-Sunday 
school  group,  which  holds  as  a matter  of 
conscience  that  the  Communion  wine  must 
be  distributed  to  the  whole  congregation 
from  one  cup,  for  which  thanks  is  given. 
Hence  their  nickname:  the  One-Cup  Church 
of  Christ. 

In  each  division  there  are  conservatives 
who  believe  it  is  a grave  sin  to  receive  Com- 
munion with  a different  division.  At  times, 
however,  members  are  converted  from  one 
division  to  another  after  hearing  a debate 
about  the  Sunday  school  or  Communion 
controversy. 

These  three  branches  are  further  subdi- 
vided over  other  points  of  doctrine.  For  in- 
stance, in  a certain  small  town  in  the  South- 
west (population  8,000),  there  is:  1)  a 
Sunday  school  Church  of  Christ;  2)  a one- 
cup  congregation ; 3)  two  non-Sunday  school 
congregations.  None  of  these  is  in  Com- 
munion with  the  others  because  they  cannot 
agree  with  the  interpretation  of  those  Scrip- 
tures which  deal  with  divorce  and  remar- 
riage. 

Today  there  are  over  one  and  one-half 
million  members  of  the  Churches  of  Christ. 
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This  is  four  times  as  many  as  in  1936.  The 
membership  is  largest  in  the  Southern  states, 
but  there  are  congregations  in  all  fifty 
states  and  in  over  twenty  foreign  countries. 
The  Churches  of  Christ  publish  more  than 
fifty  magazines  and  advertise  extensively  in 
secular  magazines  and  newspapers,  often 
running  advertisements  counter  to  those  of 
the  Knights  of  Columbus. 

The  appeal  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  lies, 
in  part,  in  their  zeal  and  in  their  extensive 
quoting  of  the  Bible  to  punctuate  their  argu- 
ments. Those  with  little  knowledge  of  the 
Bible  are  unaware  of  the  numerous  texts  of 
Scripture  (many  of  which  we  will  point  out 
in  this  pamphlet)  concerning  practices  and 
doctrines  of  the  New  Testament  Church 
which  the  Churches  of  Christ  do  not  follow 
because  they  believe,  and  sincerely,  that 
“those  Scriptures  do  not  apply  to  us.” 

The  greatest  appeal  of  the  Churches  of 
Christ,  however,  lies  in  the  name.  Every 
Christian  wants  to  be  a member  of  the 
“Church  of  Christ.”  One  of  my  reasons  for 
writing  this  pamphlet  is  to  show  that  merely 
naming  an  organization  “The  Church  of 
Christ,”  even  when  done  with  all  sincerity, 
does  not  make  that  organization  the  Church 
which  Christ  really  founded . 
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YOUTHFUL  MEMORIES 

One  day  my  father  had  returned  from  a 
debate  between  a non-Sunday  school  preach- 
er and  a class  man.  “Who  won?”  I asked. 
I was  disappointed  with  his  answer:  “No 
one  ever  wins  a debate,”  he  said.  “Each  man 
just  gives  his  opinion  and  quotes  Scripture 
in  an  attempt  to  prove  it.”  My  father  was 
the  first  I heard  to  controvert  the  belief  of 
our  denominational  friends  that  Alexander 
Campbell  was  the  founder  of  our  churches 
with  this  particular  argument:  “Yes,  Camp- 
bell was  the  first  Church  of  Christ  preach- 
er,” he  would  say,  “but  Christ  founded  the 
Church  of  Christ  on  the  rock  back  on  the 
day  of  Pentecost.” 

We  all  believed  Christ  to  be  the  founder 
of  our  Churches  of  Christ,  coming  to  this 
belief  by  the  same  line  of  reasoning  we  used 
whenever  our  friends  called  us  Campbell- 
ites:  “Campbell  start  the  Church  of  Christ! 
That  is  impossible!  If  Alexander  Campbell 
started  the  Church  of  Christ,  he  was  a mar- 
velous man,  indeed.  For  he  started  some- 
thing that  existed  eighteen  hundred  years 
before  he  was  born!” 

Then  we  would  open  the  Bible  to  Mat- 
thew 16:18.  “See,  we  can  prove  by  the 
Bible  that  Christ  is  the  Founder  of  our 
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Church.  . . . upon  this  rock  I will  build  my 
church.  . . . See,  He  said,  my  church  — 
Christ’s  Church  — the  Church  of  Christ. 
So,  according  to  the  Bible,  Christ  founded 
the  Church  of  Christ.” 

During  my  adolescence,  I do  not  remem- 
ber hearing  anyone  account  for  the  Church 
during  the  years  between  Pentecost  and 
Campbell’s  first  sermon.  Later,  however,  we 
began  to  teach  extensively  what  we  sincere- 
ly believed  must  have  been  true:  that  the 
New  Testament  Church  fell  away.  Some  few 
believed  that  it  was  hidden  during  the  cen- 
turies; others  that  it  existed,  but  without 
members,  and  that  we  were  restoring  it. 
The  claim  of  the  Catholic  Church  that  it 
dated  back  to  Christ  required  us  to  account 
for  those  years. 

Until  Catholics  began  to  advertise,  most 
of  us  had  simply  declared:  “According  to 
the  Bible,  Christ  was  the  Founder  of  our 
Church”;  or  “Our  Church  is  the  one  Christ 
built  upon  the  rock.”  We  had  diverse  opin- 
ions as  to  what  the  rock  was.  Some  believed 
it  to  be  Peter,  but  gave  this  little  signifi- 
cance. Many  thought  Christ  used  the  term 
rock  to  show  that  His  Church  was  built  on 
a solid  foundation,  as  opposed  to  the  house 
built  on  sand  (Matt.  7:26),  which  we  be- 
lieved to  refer  to  the  denominations. 
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But  we  didn’t  consider  our  church  a Prot- 
estant denomination.  Christianity,  we  be- 
lieved, was  made  up  not  of  two,  but  of 
three  general  divisions:  Catholic,  Protes- 
tant and  the  Churches  of  Christ.  We  took 
much  kidding  from  our  denominational 
friends  who  claimed  Wesley,  Knox,  etc.,  as 
founders  of  their  churches,  when  we  declared 
that  Christ,  not  Campbell,  had  founded  ours. 

Each  of  our  divisions  sincerely  believed 
only  itself  to  be  the  one  church  Christ  had 
founded,  and  each  quoted  the  16th  chapter 
of  St.  Matthew  as  proof.  The  One-Cup  di- 
vision was  the  most  conservative,  few  in 
number,  and  found  only  in  remote  places. 
The  Sunday  school  Church  of  Christ  (some- 
times referred  to  as  the  Little-Individual- 
Cuppers),  was  the  most  liberal.  The  non- 
Sunday  school  (Two-Cuppers)  was  some- 
where between  the  other  two  in  literal  in- 
terpretation of  the  Bible. 

Although  differing  on  various  points,  all 
three  divisions  of  the  Church  of  Christ 
agreed  on  the  plan  of  salvation.  This  con- 
sisted of  five  steps:  1)  hearing  the  Gospel; 
2)  believing  the  Gospel;  3)  repenting  of  sin; 

4)  confessing  that  Christ  is  the  Son  of  God; 

5)  being  baptized  for  the  remitting  of 
sins  (by  immersion  only).  This  program 
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corresponds  to  some  extent  with  the  en- 
trance of  an  adult  into  the  Catholic  Church. 
However,  the  Catholic  Church  by  its  sys- 
tematic teaching  of  religion  and  the  careful 
examination  of  candidates,  is  much  less  like- 
ly to  baptize  one  who  doesn’t  understand 
what  he  professes  to  believe. 

MY  BAPTISM 

My  own  baptism  was  precipitated  by  fear 
of  the  torments  of  hell.  At  the  time,  I was 
just  fourteen  years  old.  I wasn’t  afraid  of 
dying,  because  this,  I thought,  was  some- 
thing that  happened  to  the  old.  But  I had 
heard  in  the  sermons  that  the  end  of  the 
world  could  come  any  time,  “like  a thief 
in  the  night.”  Anyone  who  wasn’t  baptized 
into  Christ’s  one  true  Church  (which  I be- 
lieved to  be  the  non-Sunday  school  division 
of  the  Church  of  Christ  to  which  my  par- 
ents belonged),  would  be  cast  into  a lake 
of  fire  where  there  would  be  weeping  and 
gnashing  of  teeth. 

That  same  spring,  there  was  talk  that  a 
man  named  Hitler  would  plunge  the  world 
into  war.  Some  said  that  according  to  the 
book  of  Revelations  another  war  would 
mean  the  end  of  the  world.  This  talk  added 
fuel  to  the  flame  of  my  torment.  With 
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Judgment  Day  all  but  a certainty,  I knew 
I had  to  be  baptized. 

That  August,  something  unheard  of  hap- 
pened in  our  little  non-Sunday  school  con- 
gregation. Some  of  the  more  liberal  breth- 
ren. over  the  protests  of  the  stricter  mem- 
bers, permitted  a Sunday  school  evangelist 
to  conduct  our  annual  revival. 

For  three  nights  I managed  to  sit  through 
the  terrifying  picture  which  the  eloquent 
white-haired  preacher  painted  of  the  destiny 
of  the  damned.  I stayed  put  during  the  invi- 
tation songs,  even  when  he  came  to  the  edge 
of  the  pulpit  and  urged  above  the  singing: 
“Why  not  tonight?  Before  it  is  too  late!” 
The  end  of  each  service  found  me  trem- 
bling with  relief.  I hadn’t  given  in. 

There  were  three  reasons  why  I resisted 
the  baptism  which  I believed  would  save  me 
from  the  fires  of  hell.  First  of  all,  at  that 
time  none  of  my  friends  had  been  baptized, 
and  so  I considered  it  an  unpopular  thing 
to  do.  Then  my  young  girl’s  love  of  beauty 
recoiled  at  the  unattractiveness  which  being 
baptized  and  belonging  to  the  puritanical 
church  would  mean.  Many  still  considered 
it  sinful  for  a woman  to  cut  her  hair  or  to 
use  cosmetics.  I thought  myself  plain  enough 
without  having  to  look  like  one  of  the  old 
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sisters  with  their  colorless  faces  and  long 
hair  pulled  into  rolls  in  the  back  of  their 
necks.  I was  repelled,  too,  by  what  I con- 
sidered the  undignified  rite  of  baptism  it- 
self. I knew  that  my  Lord  was  immersed, 
but  at  that  time  I held  no  love,  only  fear  of 
Him  in  my  heart. 

Nevertheless,  the  fourth  night  of  the  re- 
vival, during  an  especially  moving  invitation 
song,  I felt  myself  — I can  explain  this  no 
other  way,  for  I had  every  intention  of 
staying  in  the  pew  — walking  down  the 
aisle  toward  the  evangelist.  He  came  to 
meet  me,  took  my  hand  in  a kindly  way, 
and  when  the  song  ended,  asked  me  the 
question  I had  answered  many  times  in  the 
game  of  playing  church:  “Do  you  believe 
that  Jesus  Christ  is  the  Son  of  the  living 
God?”  Numbly,  automatically,  I answered, 
“Yes.” 

Going  home,  I felt  sorry  and  ashamed 
for  what  I had  done.  I had  given  in  to  fear. 
What  would  my  friends  think?  The  next 
afternoon  I was  immersed  in  the  neighbor- 
hood pond.  Even  now  I think  with  shame 
that  at  that  solemn  rite,  as  I was  led  from 
the  water,  my  dress  dripping,  my  hair  plas- 
tered against  my  face,  my  one  thought  was 
how  terrible  I must  look  to  the  people 
watching. 
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However,  even  if  I saw  no  reason  for  re- 
joicing, I had  done  to  the  best  of  my  knowl- 
edge what  the  Bible  demanded  I do  to 
avoid  hell.  Now  I could  sit  through  the  most 
soul-stirring  sermons!  For  I had  already 
confessed  that  Jesus  is  the  Son  of  God,  been 
immersed,  and  “arisen  to  walk  in  the  new- 
ness of  life.”  And  I did  try,  in  the  way  any 
young  girl  might,  to  lead  a better  life.  I no 
longer  giggled  with  the  other  girls  about  the 
old  sisters.  I tried  not  to  lie  even  when  faced 
with  punishment,  and  I remember  strug- 
gling very  hard  not  to  say  “darn”  any  more. 

Yet,  I had  hardly  begun  my  new  life 
when  I overheard  a controversy  between  my 
father  and  a Sunday  school  brother  over 
the  validity  of  my  baptism.  Since  our  con- 
gregation was  non-Sunday  school,  but  the 
evangelist  had  believed  in  classes,  was  m> 
baptism  valid  or  invalid?  If  it  were  valid, 
with  which  division  should  I worship?  The 
“class”  man  thought  I should  worship  with 
his  congregation.  My  father  believed  if  I so 
worshipped  I would  go  to  hell.  Both  re- 
sorted to  the  Scripture  as  final  authority. 

It  was  my  father  who  took  upon  himself 
the  role  of  “pope.”  He  declared  that  since 
the  evangelist  taught  the  same  plan  of  sal- 
vation as  our  congregation,  that  my  baptism 
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was  valid.  Then  he  just  naturally  took  me 
to  church  with  him. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  I began  to  lose 
my  certainty  as  to  which  division  was  the 
one  true  Church  of  Christ.  Later,  after  I was 
married,  I began  to  attend  the  church  which 
permitted  classes;  but  this  was  due  to  con- 
venience rather  than  to  any  convicton  on 
my  part  that  it  was  the  one  true  Church. 

After  the  controversy  over  my  baptism 
was  decided  for  me  by  my  father,  I was 
temporarily  at  peace.  But  shortly  after  this, 
two  things  happened  which  changed  my 
complacency  into  a torment  of  doubt  about 
the  validity  of  my  baptism,  a torment  that 
I was  to  endure  for  twenty  years,  until  final- 
ly God  in  His  mercy  showed  me  that  I 
wasn’t  looking  in  the  right  place  for  either 
peace  of  spirit  or  for  His  one  true  Church. 

The  first  thing  that  happened  was  that  a 
soft-voiced,  kind-hearted  preacher  delivered 
a sermon  about  a God  who  loved  us  all 
enough  to  die  on  the  cross  to  save  us  from 
our  sins.  This  couldn’t  have  been  the  first 
sermon  I had  heard  concerning  the  love  of 
God  for  His  creatures.  But  my  impression- 
able mind  had  been  preoccupied  with  the 
more  terrible  aspect  of  God.  Now  that  bap- 
tism had  removed  my  fear,  my  mind  was 
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going  on  to  learn  the  things  about  Him 
which  I should  have  learned  and  under- 
stood before  my  baptism. 

As  the  kindly  preacher  talked,  I felt  love 
for  God  building  up  in  my  heart.  With  it 
came  the  realization  that  I had  been  bap- 
tized for  only  one  reason  — to  escape  the 
fires  of  hell.  Yet  just  how  little  I really  un- 
derstood about  God  at  the  time  of  my  bap- 
tism, I was  to  realize  with  horror  a short 
time  later.  After  that  I began  to  listen  in- 
tently to  the  sermons,  and  one  bright  Sun- 
day morning  learned  that  I had  confessed 
to  believe  something  about  Jesus  Christ  I 
hadn’t  understood  at  all. 

Whether  any  of  this  was  my  fault,  I do 
not  know.  Perhaps  it  was.  I may  have  been 
whispering  with  a girl  friend  when  the  vir- 
gin birth  was  preached.  However,  there  was 
much  of  puritanism  in  my  surroundings.  The 
days  of  open  discussion  of  sex  had  barely 
dawned.  Nothing  pertaining  to  sex  was  ever 
mentioned,  much  less  explained,  in  our 
home.  Still,  I had  known  for  some  time  that 
storks  did  not  bring  babies;  but  I doubt  if 
I knew  the  meaning  of  the  word  “virgin,” 
even  if  it  had  been  emphasized.  Nor  would 
it  ever  have  been  used  in  our  church  in 
conjunction  with  the  word  “Mary.”  “Virgin 
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Mary”  would  have  been  considered  sug- 
gestive of  Romanism. 

It  was,  then,  a great  shock  when  I learned 
that  Mary  had  not  known  man  when  Jesus 
was  born.  I had  thought  that  He  was  the 
“Son  of  God”  only  figuratively,  that  He  was 
the  natural  son  of  Joseph,  and  the  Son  of 
God  in  the  way  we  become  sons  of  God  in 
baptism.  I had,  therefore,  confessed  to  be- 
lieve something  I had  not  understood. 

What  should  I do?  According  to  the  plan 
of  salvation,  believing  that  Christ  is  the  Son 
of  God  was  one  of  the  requisites  for  a valid 
baptism.  Was  my  baptism  valid?  Then, 
should  I be  baptized  again?  But  I had  never 
heard  of  anyone  being  rebaptized.  What  a 
terrible  thing  I had  done! 

Perhaps,  as  I said,  the  fault  lay  in  part 
with  me.  I do  not  know.  I was  to  learn 
later,  however,  that  a Catholic  priest  would 
never  baptize  even  an  adult  after  preaching 
only  four  sermons  and  asking  the  person  if 
he  believes  that  Christ  is  the  Son  of  God. 

One  Church  of  Christ  minister  gave  me 
this  reason  for  asking  only  that  one  simple 
question:  Since  at  the  baptism  of  the  eu- 
nuch by  Phillip  (Acts  8:37),  only  that  one 
question  had  been  asked,  no  one  had  a 
right  to  examine  a candidate  for  baptism 
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further.  This  is  an  example  of  how  the  at- 
tempt to  use  the  Bible  as  the  one  and  only 
authority  in  spiritual  matters  can  lead  to 
mistaken  conclusions. 

Anyone  who  has  read  the  description  in 
Lavengro  and  the  Romany  Rye  of  the  tor- 
ment Peter  Williams  suffered  all  his  life  be- 
cause be  believed  that  as  a small  boy  he  had 
committed  the  unpardonable  sin  of  blas- 
pheming against  the  Holy  Ghost,  will  know 
something  of  the  torment  I experienced  for 
the  twenty  years  following  my  baptism. 

Like  young  Peter,  I could  not  even  speak 
of  the  “despicable”  thing  I had  done.  Un- 
like him,  instead  of  knowing  for  certain 
that  I was  doomed,  I felt  that  my  baptism 
might  be  valid,  since  I had  been  sincere, 
even  if  uncomprehending,  in  my  confession 
of  belief.  I began  to  search  the  Scriptures 
for  an  answer.  For  hours  I would  seek,  of- 
ten weeping,  asking  God  to  show  me  the 
truth  of  the  matter  in  His  “final  authority.” 

My  fear  of  hell  had  become  a reality 
again.  At  meetings,  the  invitation  songs 
were  a torment.  Should  I go  forward  and  be 
rebaptized,  or  would  it  be  wrong  to  do  so? 
It  wasn’t  until  years  later  that  I learned  that 
rebaptism  was  relatively  common  in  our 
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Churches  of  Christ.  This  I learned  from 
one  of  our  periodicals,  The  Vindicator. 

On  the  front  page  of  every  issue  of  this 
militant  publication  appeared  this  slogan: 
“Every  religious  belief  and  institution  for- 
mulated or  created  by  men  since  the  days 
of  the  apostles  of  Christ  is  essentially  a chal- 
lenge to  the  faith  and  Church  of  God. 
Against  that  challenge  this  paper  vindicates 
the  New  Testament  teaching.” 

This  shows  how  profoundly  we  believed 
our  Churches  of  Christ  to  be,  not  a man- 
made denomination,  but  the  “pillar  of 
truth.”  For  this  reason  we  felt  it  our  duty 
to  print  such  warnings  as:  “Rome  never 
moves  but  to  deceive.”  Nevertheless,  in  that 
same  publication  could  be  found  records  of 
debates  over  grave  spiritual  matters  about 
which  we  could  not  come  to  a final  agree- 
ment. 

In  the  May  1954  issue,  the  editor,  Broth- 
er E.  C.  Fuqua,  warned  that,  although  he 
didn’t  know  what  it  could  be,  there  must 
be  something  wrong  with  our  method  of 
teaching  the  Gospel.  For  too  many  of  our 
members  were  having  to  be  rebaptized. 

It  wasn’t  until  I had  been  married  three 
years  that  I found  courage  to  speak  of  my 
spiritual  torment  to  my  husband,  also  a 
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member  of  The  Churches  of  Christ.  He 
took  me  to  see  a minister  in  a neighboring 
town.  This  man  did  not  think  it  necessary 
that  I be  rebaptized.  So  for  a short  time  I 
knew  a kind  of  peace.  Still  I couldn’t  for- 
get that  I had  confessed  to  believe  some- 
thing I hadn’t  understood,  so  once  again  I 
began  to  search  the  Scriptures. 

During  this  time  we  moved  to  a Catholic 
community  and  began  to  make  friends  with 
our  Catholic  neighbors.  Since  the  nearest 
Church  of  Christ  permitted  classes,  for  the 
first  time  I began  to  attend  the  Sunday 
school  division.  Neither  my  husband  nor  I 
suffered  any  qualms  over  worshipping  with 
a different  division.  My  husband  was  nat- 
urally liberal  minded,  and  I was  so  pre- 
occupied with  the  question  of  whether  or 
not  my  baptism  was  valid  that  I gave  the 
“class”  controversy  very  little  thought. 

Then  one  Sunday  our  pastor’s  mother-in- 
law,  who  belonged  to  the  non-classers,  vis- 
ited church  and  took  the  Lord’s  Supper  with 
us.  She  later  regretted  her  “sin”  and  con- 
fessed it  publicly  to  her  home  congregation. 
Our  pastor  was  upset  by  this  and  discussed 
the  “class”  question  with  us  for  a while. 
Still,  I could  come  to  no  conclusion  as  to 
which  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  was  that 
one  true  church  each  believed  itself  to  be. 
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One  day,  while  discussing  the  class  ques- 
tion with  a friend,  with  much  quoting  of 
Scripture,  the  thought  occurred  to  me:  “If 
Christ  were  going  to  leave  only  a ‘written 
word’  for  us  to  follow,  why  did  He  not 
leave  a perfectly  intelligible  one,  a clear-cut 
list  of  do’s  and  do  not’s:  do  not  permit 
classes  — do  baptize  by  immersion  — do 
distribute  wine  from  only  one  cup.”  I pro- 
posed the  question  to  my  friend  and  she 
admitted  she  didn’t  know  why  God  hadn’t 
done  just  that. 

How  many  things  we  who  believed  our 
church  the  “pillar  of  truth”  did  not  know 
and  could  not  find  out.  However,  I felt 
that  this  applied  to  me  far  more  than  to 
any  of  the  others.  Nearly  twenty  years  after 
my  baptism  I didn’t  know  whether  I was  a 
Christian  or  still  a pagan.  I didn’t  know 
whether  the  Sunday  school  or  the  non- 
Sunday  school  was  the  true  Church  of 
Christ.  I didn’t  know  why  God,  since  He 
had  left  us  only  the  Bible  to  follow,  hadn’t 
made  it  a simple  list  of  rules  which  would 
leave  no  doubt  in  anyone’s  mind  as  to  the 
truth. 

How  was  I to  know  that  had  I driven  a 
few  short  miles  to  a little  rural  Catholic 
church  and  knocked  on  the  door  of  the  rec- 
tory, I could  have  had  truth  for  the  asking? 
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THE  CATHOLIC  CHURCH 

One  night  a Catholic  friend  invited  me 
to  attend  a class  of  religious  instructions 
with  her.  The  priest  stood  before  us  with  a 
little  orange  and  blue  book  in  his  hand  — 
the  Baltimore  Catechism,  No.  3. 

He  half-told,  half-read:  “Jesus  Christ 
founded  a Church.” 

That  I believed. 

He  read:  “Christ  conferred  upon  that 
Church  the  jurisdiction  and  power  to  teach 
all  mankind.” 

Yes,  the  Church  was  supposed  to  have 
some  kind  of  power,  but  I had  never  heard 
it  put  so  strongly. 

Then  he  said:  “The  Church  which  Jesus 
Christ  founded  and  clothed  with  such  pow- 
er and  authority  is  the  Catholic  Church.” 

“Why,  you’re  crazy!”  I might  have 
shouted.  “You  look  intelligent,  but  you’re 
crazy.  The  Church  Christ  founded  isn’t  the 
Catholic  Church!  It’s  the  Church  of  Christ 
— one  of  them,  anyway.  . . . 

“When  I get  my  Bible  I’ll  prove  that 
priest  is  wrong,  and  I won’t  need  any  man- 
made book  to  do  it.  The  Bible  is  our  only 
authority.  When  it  speaks,  we  speak.  When 
it  is  silent,  we  are  silent!” 
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But  with  a Protestant  King  James  Bible 
and  two  issues  (May  and  September,  1954), 
of  The  Vindicator  (as  just  a little  extra 
authority),  I “proved”  myself  right  into  be- 
lief in  the  Catholic  Church. 

When  I took  the  claims  of  the  Catholic 
Church  and  the  claims  of  the  Churches  of 
Christ  and  compared  them  to  each  other 
in  my  King  James  Bible,  I found  to  my 
great  surprise  that  our  claim  to  speak  when 
the  Bible  spoke  applied  far  more  to  the 
Catholic  Church  than  it  did  to  us. 

We  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  placed 
great  importance  upon  a name.  That  was 
our  strongest  argument  that  ours  was 
Christ’s  true  Church  — it  bore  His  name. 
Yet  I found  that  we  disregarded  the  most 
significant  name-changing  in  the  Bible.  By 
attaching  no  importance  to  the  fact  that 
Christ  changed  Simon  Bar-Jona’s  name  to 
Peter,  we  passed  up  the  key  to  that  unity 
for  which  we  sought  in  vain.  Throughout 
our  Vindicator  was  proof  that  division  was 
all  that  we  could  hope  for  as  long  as  we  re- 
ferred to  the  Bible  as  our  sole  authority. 

Moreover,  I learned  that  in  our  very 
teaching  that  the  Bible  should  be  the  sole 
authority,  we  spoke  and  the  Bible  was  silent. 
The  Bible  said:  Hold  the  traditions  which 
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ye  have  been  taught,  whether  by  word,  or 
our  epistle  (2  Thess.  2:15).  However,  we 
could  not  speak  here,  for  we  had  no  tradi- 
tions — none  that  originated  before  the 
year  1809.  Yet  I found  the  Catholic  Church 
rich  with  traditions,  brought  down  unerr- 
ingly from  the  time  of  Christ. 

The  Bible  even  cautioned  against  indis- 
criminate use  of  the  Scriptures.  It  warned 
that  the  unlearned  could  wrest  them  to  their 
own  destruction  (2  Peter  3:16).  Yet  often 
one  of  our  members,  with  more  love  than 
knowledge,  would  begin  to  preach  the 
Scriptures  to  others.  On  the  contrary,  be- 
fore a Catholic  priest  could  receive  the  sac- 
rament of  Holy  Orders,  he  had  to  meet 
such  rigid  requirements  as  to  theological 
training  that  he  could  not  possibly  be  un- 
learned. 

Further,  we  were  silent  when  the  Bible 
told  us  where  we  should  go  for  final  author- 
ity: ...  if  he  neglect  to  hear  the  church 
(Matt.  18:17).  With  great  joy  I learned 
that  Christ  had  indeed  left  as  Our  guide  to 
heaven  more  than  a written  word  so  intri- 
cate in  meaning  that  many  would  construe 
it  to  their  own  destruction.  Christ  intended 
the  Bible  to  be  a summary  of  the  teachings 
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of  the  Church  which  He  had  founded  as 
the  final  authority  in  spiritual  matters. 

In  many  other  cases  I found  that  when 
the  Bible  spoke,  we  were  silent.  The  Bible 
said:  . . . whose  soever  sins  ye  remit , they 
are  remitted  unto  them  and  whose  soever 
sins  ye  retain,  they  are  retained  (John 
20:23).  We  took  unto  ourselves  the  com- 
mand of  Christ  to  “go  and  baptize,”  but 
ignored  the  fact  that  Christ  gave  to  His 
Church  the  power  to  forgive  sin  in  His 
name. 

Furthermore,  we  denied  ourselves  the 
most  comforting  of  sacraments  when  we 
neglected  the  words  of  St.  James:  Is  any 
sick  among  you?  Let  him  call  for  the  elders 
of  the  church;  and  let  them  pray  over  him, 
anointing  him  with  oil  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord . . . . (James  5:14).  Thus,  we  had  to 
die  without  comfort  of  the  “Last  Sacra- 
ments,” without  knowing  if  our  sins  were 
forgiven  (James  5:15).  Nor  did  we  take 
advantage  of  the  sacrament  that  would 
make  us  true  soldiers  of  Christ,  confirmed 
in  the  Lord.  For  although  the  Bible  spoke 
of  it,  we  did  not  believe  in  the  “laying  on 
of  hands”  (Acts  6:18). 

In  many  places  the  Bible  commands  that 
we  pray  with  fasting,  but  I had  never 
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known  one  of  us  to  fast,  nor  anyone  who 
believed  that  he  should.  The  Catholic 
Church  has  set  aside  certain  days  for  fast- 
ing in  order  that  this  command  of  our  Lord 
be  obeyed. 

St.  Paul  declared:  ...  at  the  name  of 
Jesus  every  knee  should  bow  . . . , yet  not 
one  of  us  knelt  to  him  as  we  prayed,  while 
in  the  Catholic  Church  every  man,  woman 
and  child  knelt  to  God  in  prayer. 

Although  we  of  the  Churches  of  Christ 
quoted  many  Biblical  prophecies  to  prove 
various  points,  there  were  two  prophecies 
we  never  cited:  In  every  place  there  is 
sacrifice , and  there  is  offered  in  my  name 
a clean  oblation  (Mai.  1:11).  Behold , 
henceforth  all  generations  shall  call  me 
blessed  (Luke  1:48).  Yet  these  prophecies 
had  come  true  in  Catholic  worship,  in  the 
sacrifice  of  the  Mass  and  in  the  honor 
(not  worship)  paid  to  Mary. 

The  Bible  speaks  in  many  places  of  bish- 
ops (Tit.  1:7;  1 Tim.  3:1,2).  We  claimed 
to  restore  the  New  Testament  Church, 
but  there  has  never  been  a bishop  in  our 
Churches  of  Christ.  The  Bible  says  also 
that  the  elders,  presbyters,  in  the  early 
Church  were  ordained,  but  for  some  reason 
most  of  us  believed  it  wrong  to  ordain 
even  our  ministers. 
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Since  most  of  the  apostles  were  unedu- 
cated men,  we  believed  it  wrong  for  our 
preachers  to  be  required  to  meet  a specific 
standard  of  education,  even  in  Bible  study, 
before  they  began  to  preach  the  Gospel.  We 
forgot  that  the  apostles  were  directly  com- 
missioned and  inspired  by  God.  We  forgot 
too  the  command:  Study  to  show  thyself 
approved  ...  (2  Tim.  2:15). 

One  of  our  preachers  might  interpret  a 
passage  of  Scripture  to  mean  one  thing;  an- 
other might  honestly  interpret  it  to  mean 
exactly  the  opposite.  There  was  evidence  of 
this  throughout  each  issue  of  our  Vindicator. 
Some  believed  that  there  should  be  only 
elders  in  the  church;  others,  both  elders  and 
deacons;  still  others,  neither.  One  minister 
believed  that  he  need  not  speak  a word 
while  baptizing;  Brother  Fuqua  believed 
that  he  must. 

To  my  surprise,  I learned  that  the  official 
doctrine  on  faith  and  morals  was  the  same 
in  every  Catholic  Church  throughout  the 
world.  Moreover,  I discovered  that  the 
Catholic  Church  had  come  to  this  unity  by 
heeding  Christ  when  He  changed  Simon’s 
name  and  appointed  him  as  shepherd  to 
keep  His  flock  from  dividing. 

We  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  hoped  to 
have  unity  by  employing  the  Bible  as  our 
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“shepherd.”  Yet  we  had  separated  into  three 
divisions  while  referring  to  the  Bible  as  our 
guide  concerning  Communion.  It  was  not 
that  we  believed  that  it  was  right  to  divide. 
We  even  quoted  Scripture  to  each  other  to 
prove  that  we  could  not  inherit  the  kingdom 
of  heaven  as  long  as  we  were  divided.  But 
what  were  we  to  do?  We  were  all  using, 
each  to  the  best  of  his  knowledge,  the  same 
“authority,”  but  getting  different  answers. 

Not  only  were  our  churches  divided,  but 
each  of  the  divisions  was  subdivided.  For 
instance,  among  our  Sunday  school  group, 
a final  answer  could  not  be  reached  as  to 
what  constituted  a sin  against  the  seventh 
(Protestant  list)  commandment.  Some  sin- 
cerely believed  that  if  a man  were  married 
to  a second  or  third  wife  at  the  time  he 
was  baptized,  that  he  might  continue  to 
live  with  her  without  committing  adultery. 
Others  believed  that  he  would  have  to  leave 
his  wife  (cf.  Fuqua  — Warren  Debate, 
Vindicator  September,  1954). 

Further,  there  were  those  in  all  our  di- 
visions who  believed  that  a woman  who  re- 
ceived a divorce  on  grounds  of  adultery  was 
free  to  marry  again.  They  quoted:  . . . who- 
soever shall  put  away  his  wife , SAVING 
FOR  THE  CAUSE  OF  FORNICATION , 
causeth  her  to  commit  adultery : and  who- 
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soever  shall  marry  her  that  is  divorced, 
committeth  adultery  (Matt.  5:32).  In  the 
same  division  some  believed  she  was  not 
free  to  marry  again.  They  quoted:  Whoso- 
ever putteth  away  his  wife,  and  marrieth  an- 
other, committeth  adultery;  and  whosoever 
marrieth  her  that  is  put  away  from  her 
husband,  committeth  adultery  (Luke  16: 
18).  Thus  our  interpretation  of  the  Scrip- 
tures concerning  marriage  brought  us  to 
no  final  conclusion. 


PETER  - THE  ROCK 

To  prove  that  ours  was  the  Church  built 
upon  the  rock,  we  quoted  Matthew  16: 
15-19: 

He  saith  unto  them,  “But  whom  say  ye 
that  I am?” 

And  Simon  Peter  answered  and  said, 
“Thou  art  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  Living 
God.” 

And  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him, 
“Blessed  art  thou,  Simon  Bar-Jona:  for 
flesh  and  blood  have  not  revealed  it  to  thee, 
but  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

“And  I say  also  unto  thee,  that  thou  art 
Peter,  and  upon  this  rock  I will  build  my 
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church:  And  the  gates  of  hell  shall  not 
prevail  against  it. 

“And  I will  give  unto  thee  the  keys  of 
the  kingdom  of  heaven:  and  whatsoever 
thou  shalt  bind  on  earth  shall  be  bound  in 
heaven:  and  whatsoever  thou  shalt  loose  on 
earth,  shall  be  loosed  in  heaven.” 

First,  let  me  say  that  most  of  us  consid- 
ered the  last  verse,  the  verse  of  the  keys,  of 
little  or  no  importance.  We  believed  the 
faith  in  Christ  manifested  by  Peter’s  con- 
fession to  be  the  rock. 

I wish  every  member  of  the  Church  of 
Christ  would  look  at  this  Scripture  as  care- 
fully as  the  remarks  of  the  instructing  priest 
caused  me  to  do.  Careful  study  showed  me 
that  the  rock  simply  had  to  be  Peter  himself. 
Grammatically  speaking,  etymologically 
speaking,  the  rock  was  Peter.  What  Christ, 
actually  said  in  His  own  language  was: 
“Thou  art  Cephas  (Aramaic  for  rock),  and 
upon  this  Cephas.  ...”  Had  Christ  been 
speaking  in  Greek,  He  would  have  used  the 
Greek  equivalent  of  Cephas,  the  word 
Petros,  from  which  the  name  Peter  is  de- 
rived. 

Since  Christ,  who  did  nothing  idly,  went 
to  the  trouble  of  changing  Simon’s  name  to 
Peter,  which  meant  rock,  the  rock  had  to 
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be  Peter.  From  the  beginning,  when  God 
Himself  named  a man,  the  name  meant 
something  and  the  man  became  what  that 
name  meant.  Thus  He  changed  Abram’s 
name  to  Abraham,  which  means  “father  of 
multitudes,”  and  Abraham  became  indeed 
the  father  of  multitudes.  In  the  same  way, 
God  told  Mary  to  name  her  son  Jesus,  which 
means  Saviour;  and  Jesus  became,  not  one 
who  merely  spoke  of  salvation,  but  one 
who  in  reality  saved  all  mankind. 

So  too,  when  Jesus  changed  Simon’s  name 
to  Peter,  which  means  rock,  Peter  became 
the  rock  upon  which  Christ’s  Church  was 
founded. 

To  my  surprise,  I learned  that  eight  times 
in  the  New  Testament,  Peter  was  referred 
to  as  “Simon,  called  Peter.”  Why  this  un- 
precedented emphasis  on  a name?  It  was  to 
emphasize  Christ’s  appointing  Peter  as  the 
rock  upon  which  He  would  build  His 
Church.  His  authority  would  keep  the 
Church  from  dividing.  If  Peter  were  still 
living,  I knew,  dissenting  Christians  could 
go  to  him  for  a final  interpreting  of  the 
Scriptures  and  not  be  divided. 

No,  Peter  isn’t  living,  but  his  successor 
as  the  head  of  Christ’s  Church  is,  and  to 
him  we  must  go  to  find  unity  in  the  correct 
interpretation  of  the  Scriptures. 
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We  of  the  Churches  of  Christ  believed 
ours  to  be  the  Church  built  upon  the  rock, 
although  we  didn’t  believe  that  rock  to  be 
Peter.  We  believed  this  although  never  in 
history,  before  the  nineteenth  century, 
could  there  be  found  a church  such  as  ours. 

When  the  Catholic  Church  began  adver- 
tising its  claim  that  it  alone  could  trace  its 
unbroken  line  of  existence  back  through 
history  to  Christ,  its  founder,  we  too  began 
to  advertise,  stating  that  we  were  restoring 
the  apostolic  church. 

However,  in  so  advertising  we  implied 
that  Christ  was  mistaken  when  He  said  that 
the  gates  of  hell  would  not  prevail  against 
His  Church.  For  if  His  Church  needed  re- 
storing, hell  had  prevailed  against  it. 

I asked  myself:  Had  Christ  Himself  been 
fallacious  in  prophecy?  Had  the  gates  of 
hell  prevailed  against  His  Church  from 
some  unknown  date  after  Pentecost  until 
we  began  to  restore  it? 

No,  I knew  Christ  could  never  err.  I 
knew  He  had  built  a Church  on  the  rock 
which  was  Peter,  and  that  His  Church  had 
always  stood  on  that  rock  of  apostolic  suc- 
cession. 

Moreover,  Jesus  promised  that  He  would 
be  with  His  Church  always.  But  our  kind 
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of  church  had  existed  for  hardly  more  than 
one  hundred  years.  He  promised  that  the 
Spirit  of  truth  would  abide  with  His  Church 
forever;  but  I knew  we  could  not  have  that 
Spirit,  for  we  contradicted  each  other’s 
teachings,  and  truth  cannot  contradict  itself. 

Therefore,  although  the  friends  I loved 
were  there,  I left  the  Churches  of  Christ  and 
went  into  the  only  Church  which  fits  the 
description  which  the  Bible  gives  of  Christ’s 
Church  — the  only  church  that  is  united 
(1  Cor.  1:2;  1 Cor.  12:12-27),  holy  (Eph. 
5:26-27),  Catholic  (Matt.  8:11;  Matt. 
4:14),  and  apostolic  (Matt.  16:18;  John 
15:16). 

In  the  Catholic  Church  there  was  no 
moving  oratory  and  song  to  urge  me  into 
baptism  before  I was  ready.  The  reality  of 
hell  and  the  virgin  birth  were  taught  clear- 
ly and  matter-of-factly.  There  were  extend- 
ed discussions  of  each  article  of  faith.  Any 
question  I asked  was  answered  openly  and 
honestly,  and  I knew  at  last  that  “Rome 
did  not  move  only  to  deceive.”  Even  at  the 
end  of  the  course  of  instructions,  I was  not 
asked  to  join  the  Church,  but  a week  later 
went  to  the  priest  and  asked  to  be  baptized 
into  that  holy  Catholic  Church  which  my 
Protestant  Bible  told  me  Christ  had  founded. 
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Before  he  baptized  me,  however,  the 
priest  made  sure  that  I understood  what  I 
must  believe  before  I became  a member  of 
Christ’s  Church.  He  had  me  recite  the 
Apostles’  Creed:  I believe  in  God , the  Fa- 
ther Almighty,  Creator  of  heaven  and  earth; 
and  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only  Son,  our  Lord; 
who  was  conceived^by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born 
of  the  Virgin  Mary.  . . . Once  more  I con- 
fessed to  believe  that  Jesus  Christ  was  the 
Son  of  God.  This  time  I knew  what  those 
words  meant.  Christ’s  ancient,  universal 
Church,  wise  in  the  way  of  teaching  the 
Gospel,  had  made  certain  of  that. 

Thus,  twenty  years  after  my  first  baptism, 
a baptisrp  I never  knew  for  certain  was 
valid,  I was  rebaptized  conditionally  into 
the  one  true  Church  of  Christ  — the  Cath- 
olic Church.  As  a very  frightened  young 
girl,  I had  asked  God  to  show  me  the  truth 
I couldn’t  find  for  myself  in  His  Bible.  In 
answer  to  my  prayer,  He  had  led  me  slowly, 
but  certainly,  out  from  spiritual  torment  and 
brought  me  at  last  to  His  Church  and  to 
peace. 
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